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in one's body, so in the universe". The underlying assumption is
that what is possible to me must be so to all others. Hence I have
to answer some questions about private matters too.

Moreover, I cannot resist the opportunity I have got, in
answering this question, of explaining the power of Ramanama.

I should, however, like to request this correspondent and others
who may put questions to me in future that, if they base their ques-
tions on newspaper reports, they should send me copies of the papers
in question, I have often stated that I do not read newspapers for
the simple reason that I am not able to do so. I do not know
what Saurashtra has written. It is difficult to take notes of my
speeches. Mahadevbhai does so, but I do not always, approve
the notes he takes. The reason is that when subtle or new ideas
are being expressed, an error in reporting even one word may mis-
represent the speaker's meaning. Hence, when reporters who are
not familiar with my ideas take notes of my speeches, they can
never be relied upon, and I have often asked readers not to de-
pend on such reports. When they have a doubt about anything,
they may ask me and, while doing so, they should also send me
a copy of the newspaper in which they have read reports of my
speeches.

With these prefatory remarks, even though I do not know
what Saurashtra has said on the matter, I shall describe how I
was saved on those three occasions by the grace of God. All the
three occasions concern public women, I was taken to two of
them by friends on different occasions.

On the first occasion, I went to the place1 out of false regard
for the friend and,'if God had not saved me, I would certainly
have fallen. This time the woman whose house I had entered
herself threw me out with contempt. I simply did not know what
to say or how to behave in such a situation. Prior to this incident,
I always regarded it as shameful even to sit near a public woman,
so that I was trembling even when entering that house. After
going in, I could not even look at her face and I do not know
what her face was like. What could that smart woman do to such
& fool but turn him out? She said a few angry words to me and
asked me to go away. At that time, of course, I did not rea-
lize that God had saved me. I left feeling miserable. I felt crest-
fallen and even unhappy about my stupidity! I felt that I lacked

; .    * In Rajkot, when Gandhiji was a high school student; vide An  Autobiq-
graphy, Pt, I, Gh, VII.